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HURRAH FOR OLD NEW ENGLAND. 

SONG AND CHORUS . 

X 


N. DARKER. 
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SImll not the land tho’ poor she be 
That ga\e a Webster birth. 

With pride, step forth to take her place 
With the mightiest ot the earth; 

Then for his sake whose lofty lame 
Our farthest bound’ries fill ; 

We’ll shout for old New- England 
And her Cloud - Ca p ped granite hills. 

CHORUS: Hurrah &r. 


They tell us of our freezing clime 
Our hard and rugged soil, 

Which hardly half repays us for 
Our spring time care and toil; 

Yet gaily sings the merry boy 
As the homestead farm lie tills. 

Hurrah tor old New England 

And her Cloud - Capped granite hills. 

CHORUS: Hurrah &< . 


Others may seek the western clime 
They say ’tis passing fair. 

That sunny are its laughing skies 
Anri soft its balmy air 

We’ll linger round our childhoods home, 
'Till age our warm blood chills. 

Till we die in old New England 
And sleep beneath her hills. 

CHORUS: Hurrah &c. 
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